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A LONG ISLAND HUNT. 


Huntsman: | SAY, FARMER, DID YOU SEE A FOX RUNNING THIS WAY A LITTLE WHILE AGO? 
a Farmer : YES, GOSH ALMIGHTY! GUESS I DID. THE LaST I SEED OF HIM HE WAS APUTTIN' UP THE RAILROAD 
Gh koe TRACK THAR AT A LIVELY RATE. 
Huntsman (thoughtfully): WE MUST TAKE THE NEXT TRAIN, OR WE SHALL NEVER CATCH THE BRUTE. 
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F the President failed to have a bend time at the Harvard 
Anniversary, he must be a hard manto please The 
newspaper accounts of the goings-on at Cambridge, read as 
though the quarter-millennial circus revolved about the Presi- 
dential form. Mr. Lowell said things to him which ought 
alone to be sufficient to make him delirious with gratified 
vanity for the rest of his present term. The faithful Bos- 
tonians cheered him as though he was the ghost of Charles 
Sumner, or the rarified embodiment of Emersonian culture. 
Graduates and under-graduates yelled themselves hoarse in 
his honor; flowers bloomed and women smiled for him. He 
certainly was the hero of the hour—a substantial, Demo- 
cratic hero, weighing probably not far from eighteen stone. 
* * * 


T takes Boston to be polite, once she sets about it. Last 
week her disposition to be gracious was intensified by 
the enthusiasm which is inseparable from a great college cele- 
bration. When old Harvard men get back to Cambridge, 
the cockles round their hearts are warmed. They take gen- 
erous views of things, and give full voice to generous feelings. 
Hero-worship comes as natural at such times as rum punch, 
and the man who is lucky enough to be the biggest man 
present, gets borne to the skies on a very whirlwind of ap- 
proval. 
Mr. Cleveland takes approbation well. He made a good 
speech and an excellent impression. Collector Saltonstall is 
sure he can carry Massachusetts in 1888. 


* * * 


HAT will Harvard be when her tri-centennial comes 
round ? The last fifty years have brought her the 
majority of her present buildings, and have about quadrupled 
the number of her students. Base-ball, boating, and inter- 
collegiate foot-ball, have all come in the last half century, and 
compulsory prayers and recitations have gone. Everything 
will have changed, we suppose, in 1937, except the men. 


Differentiation of environment does not seem to have much | 


| is glad- to see him back. 





effect upon them, and, no doubt, the coming youths will 
cheer as loudly, and with as much good will for some 
President not yet born, as the men of last week did for 


Grover Cleveland. 
* * 


T was a great day for America when Henry Watterson 

got home. The 8th of November was that day. LIFE 
Mr. Watterson hates the effete 
monarchies and foreigners in general as the devil hates holy 
water. Now and henceforward he is LIFE candidate to be 
Minister of the Court of St. James. We would be pleased to 
see him sent there, not because he would like it, but because 
the snobs would not. He plays better poker than Robert C. 
Schenck, he can speak the language so as to be understood, 
and he cares no more for the Royal family than Mr. Lowell 
himself. He is the right man to represent the United States 


at the Court of St. James. 
* * * 


T seems as if the complete discomfiture of the Knights of 
Labor at St. Louis has stirred a spirit of rivalry in 
their Chicago brethren. The great strike of the employees of 
the packing-houses can only end in their defeat. Mr. Pow- 
derly says that the strike is a mistake, but that he could n't 
help it. So much the worse. A mistake that he could have 
avoided was made when he appeared at the Cooper Union in 
New York and made a speech for Henry George. 
* * * 
HE oldest poets still set the pace, and it is hard for the 
younger ones to keep up. Whittier’s Bartholdi poem 
was the best of all.. Harvard has made him an L.L.D., and 
honored herself. That the autocrat is still tuneful was very evi- 


dent last Monday at Cambridge. 
* * * 


N OW that Mr. Hawthorne has spoken, we congratulate 
him and condole with Mr. Lowell. On the face of it 
there is some reason to believe that one of the two gentlemen 


| has deviated from the straight path along which truth is sup- 


| posed to amble. 





In a controversy between an ex-Diplomat 
and a newspaper man, the sharpest expert would find it hard 
to say which tells the truth. The characters of the two par- 
ties to the present dispute, however, are such that no one in 
his right mind could accuse them of a wilful mis-statement. 

We believe that Mr. Hawthorne explicitly told Mr. Lowell 
what end he had in view in interviewing him, but we do not 
believe that Mr. Lowell understood him. 

The latter gentleman has lived so long abroad that he can- 

not understand pure American, and Mr. Hawthorne’s sole 
error, if there be one, consists in not having addressed Mr. 
Lowell in the Homeric tongue or some such modern language, 
as Mr. Lowell’s recent address at Harvard shows he has at 
| his tongue’s end. 























SETTLED. 


ARRY once had an ardent affection 
For two lovely girls — but confessed 

He was puzzled to make a selection, 

Since each in her turn seemed the best. 
He constantly tortured his mind to 

Determine the endless debate; 
Sometimes it was Maud he inclined to — 
Sometimes it was Kate. 






























If Maud had a face like a fairy, 
Yet Kate had a form like a queen; 
As Maud was vivacious and airy, 
: So Kate was sedate and serene; | 
While years passed with Maud as his wife would 
Bring happiness nothing might sate, | 
An equally rapturous life would 
Be given by Kate. 
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And long he remained undecided 
Which one he preferred of the two; 
Between such attractions divided, 
What was the poor fellow to do? 
These doubts in anxiety kept him 
Until he attempted his fate, | 
To find — that Maud would’nt accept him, 
And neither would Kate! 
; Manley H. Pike. 


T is understood that the Georgejones river, 


in Alaska, is to be dammed, and that 
; editor Dana is to furnish the darpn. 





: % ." 
————<—— . L 3. \ 
ATE FIELD asks: “ How many women ‘vide 
marry a good man?” Only one, Miss | ON THE ROLLING DEEP, 
, Field, only one, if the good man is true to his | First Fassenger: WELL, OLD BOY, WHAT’S UP THIS AFTERNOCN ? 
reputation. Second Passenger: ALL BUT THE SOUP. 





BUT NATURAL, OW different the moon is from the poor, weak mortals 

HE following extract from President Cleveland’s speech | of earth. The fuller it gets, the brighter it looks. 

at Cambridge, last week, expresses a sentiment that | : 7 ta : : 

every decent citizen, Rep., Dem., or Mug., will endorse : an ae oat lela > deo ensaporetedin oe 
| to Noah at the time of the deluge, why not call it a 
















4 A close view afforded our citizens of the acts and conduct of those | Noah’s arc? 
to whom they have intrusted their interests, serves as a regulator and | a 
check upon temptation and pressure in office, and is a constant re- | ¥ ¥ 
minder that diligence and faithfulness are the measure of public duty, | IME 11.59 P. M. 
and such a relation between President and people ought to leave but | ISS BRUSQUE: Do you know, Mr. De Bore, I think 
little room in popular judgment and conscience for unjust and false | 
accusations and for malicious slanders invented for the purpose of | you would make a good athlete? 5 
undermining the people’s trust and confidence in the administration | MR. DE BORE: Aw weally! I was quitea wunnah in my 


of their government. No public officer should desire to check the ut- , . 

most freedom of criticism as to all official acts, but every right-think- | college days, y’ know. 

ing Fay a a that the eee of the a soe | MIss BRUSQUE: Yes, yes; I see, that accounts for your 
not be put beyond the protection which American love of fair play an * 

decency accords to every American citizen. This trait of our national | phenomenal staying powers. 


character would not encourage, if their extent and tendency were fully ag * * 
appreciated, the silly, mean, and cowardly lies that every day are 
found in the columns of certain newspapers, which violate every in- | A LIVING ILLUSTRATION. 


stinct of American manliness, and in ghoulish glee desecrate every | 


ES,” said a passenger in a street car, wh i 
sacred relation of private life. “ ; P 8 5 O was arguing 


| with a friend, “some men are born great, others 
It sounds a little as though our otherwise excellent chief | achieve greatness, and some —”’ just then a lurch of the car 
magistrate so far forgot himself occasionally as to read the | landed a fat woman in his lap—‘“and some,” he concluded, 
N.Y. Trébune. | * have greatness thrust upon them.” 
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MET her at the seashore, 
Was introduced by Jim ; 
He didn't care for me, for 
He thought she cared for him. 


We walked, and talked, and flirted, 
Read novels on the rocks ; 

She owned she'd feel deserted 
When I went back to stocks. 


I said I loved her ; merely 
To keep the interest up ; 

She smiled and answered, ‘‘ Really ?” 
And stroked Jim's setter pup. 


And then I vowed arid pleaded, 
Besought her to be kind ; 
One kiss was all I needed 
To satisfy my mind. 


She said : and smiled so sweetly, 
‘* Suppose you should ask Jim ? 
You see I’m his completely 
For I’m going to marry him.” 
Sextus. 
* * * 


BOSTON man drinks refined oil as a beverage. The 

word “refined” is what tickles his palate. 
* * . 

FASHION item says shoes are the same as in the 
spring. Ours are not. We've had two pairs since 
But perhaps we are ultra fashionable. 

* * * 


then. 


I N addition to being a very great authoress, Queen Victoria 
is also a painteress. This sort of thing makes the Prince 
feel comfortable, as it can keep the wolf from the door in case 
the Guelph family should be thrown upon its own resources. 
* * * 
BITTER frame of mind can always be relieved by 
“ bitters.” 
* * * 
i theatrical play is called “Collars and Cuffs.” If 
there is a washerwoman in the cast the male members 
of the company ought to accomplish some powerful and real- 
istic work. " p 
* 


AN ECONOMIC PROBLEM SOLVED. 


LERK (én fashionable uptown bakery, to proprietor) : 

That tray of American soda biscuits in the window, 

sir, has been there for three weeks, and they are getting sour. 
What shall I do about it ? 





PROPRIETOR: Label them English tea muffins. 
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T the funeral of a woman who died recently in Palmyra, 
N. Y., at the age of 104 years, the facetious choir 
incurred the wrath of the mourners by singing “I would not 
live alway.” (Fact.) 
* * * 
T is claimed that Mrs. James Brown Potter can recite a 
poem with both eyes shut and one hand tied behind her 
back. 
* ~*~ * 
AY GOULD can buy for four dollars and a half a boy’s 
corduroy suit that fits him nicely and looks quite stylish. 
* * * 


J 


HE advent of acyclone is always a sad blow to the 


community. 
* * * 


F Christopher Columbus had had the money and advice 
of Mr. George Jones to encourage him he might have 
became a very much greater discoverer than he turned out to 
be. 
* * * 
E often hear of college bread girls, but give us the 
French bread and nice home-made pie girl. 
* * * 


A N Indiana citizen withthe fever and ague passed through 
Charleston the other day, and the frightened inhabit- 
ants began to make for the open country. 
* * * 


SCAR WILDE says that he can’t eat anything just 
before writing poetry. That’s the case with a great 
many poets. They have nothing to eat. 
* * * 


POEM called “ The Lay of the Lobster,” has been pub- 
lished. Such a subject must be a dreary one to put 
in verse. The last lobster we ate laid like lead. 


* o* * 


EXPLAINED. 
as ut say you have never been in Chicago, Monseer 
Bartholdi!” said a resident of that city to the 
sculptor. 

“No, sare, nevare! but I haf met ze Chicago ladies in 
Paree.”’ 

“Oh, that explains it,” and the perplexed look upon the 
Chicago man’s face passed away; “1 was wonderin’ where 
you got the idee for them feet.” 

* * * 
ME. THEO’S presentation of “ Adam and Eve” is 
reported as one of the Paris season’s most con- 
spicuous failures. Probably Theo in the character of Eve was 
overdressed. 





MISS McGARR. 


LEVER girl, that Miss Birdie McGarr, 
She can play on the Spanish gctar, 
But while thus she doth play, 
(Now don’t give it away) 
She will will puff on & 5c. scgar. 


* * * 


AGGS: ‘“Isee that ballet-dancers aren’t going to wear 
skirts any longer.” 
BaGGs: “Heavens! Is that so?” 
TaGGs: Yes, they’re long enough already.” 
Baggs throws his chestnut bell into the gutter, takes Taggs 
by the arm and leads him into a side door. 


VARIOUS. 
HE Czar of Russia having 
killed a man, his portrait ane 
is being published by the Ameri- | i 1 aca i] ah, Nf 1 h’ b/ 
can press. It is entirely proper a ave WU Peis | 
that a man who commits mur- 
der, even a Czar, should be 


severely punished. 
* * * 


‘6 ONEY makes the mare 
go,” and it also makes 


cargo. 
ok ok 


CARPENTER is known 
by his chips.” The gam- 
bler ditto. 

* * * 
OBBY’S argument on it: 
“Guess if I’d got my feet 
wet goin’ on an errand for you, 
it would be healthy ’nough. But 
‘cause I got ’em so playin it 'Il ae | oil : 
make me sick. Eh!” Sister een Ay vane i VARI ANA! / a fae) 
/ 


) \ 
subsides. NFA | 


‘i _ * $ { | | j - i ih if a . HUNUEEHE GHEE HM | 4 
OW to describe a girl’s ; He Mh 
luncheon in three words? 
Giggle, gabble, gobble. 
* x 


* 
66 AMA! said an innocent 
of five years old, 

“When I grow to be a woman, 
will I get married and have a 
wedding ?” 

“T hope so, my dear. Why 
do you ask?” said mother. 

“ Because, mama, I shan’t ask 
you to my wedding.” A CAUTIOUS MIND. 


“No! Why not, Mamie?” 
“Why Mama, you didn’t ask | Aféstress, who has been asking about the Christening: AND 1S IT A BOY OR A GIRL, BRIDGET? 


me to yours.” Bridget : SHURE MUM, I DON’T KNOW, BUT THEY’RE A-CHRISTENED HIM Nora! 
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A TRIBUTE TO THE SOUTH. 


T is an excellent idea for the editor of Lzppzncott’. Maga- 
zine to include in each number a complete novel of 
about one hundred pages. There is every chance tor com- 
pleteness of design and rapid movement of plot, and yet room 
for careful finish of detail, which the short story forbids. 

The first of these novelettes is John Habberton’s “ Brueton’s 
Bayou.” Itisacharming picture of Southern life on the banks 
of the Mississippi. Southern goodwill, hospitality, frankness 
and courtesy receive a tribute from the North which they 
deserve. In the cold atmosphere of this restless city two very 
humane and civilizing ideas are gradually dying out—that 
the family is the true social unit, and that there is a brother- 
hood among men. Intense selfishness is killing natural 
courtesy and charity, and there are those who fear that before 
many years the true American gentleman will be found only 


in the South. 
* . K 


R. HABBERTON has sketched in Velce a most at- 
tractive girl, full of health and spirits, satisfied with 

her world, and not bothered with intellectual longings. The 
picture of physical energy and grace which he has drawn of 





Velce rowing on the bayou, her cheeks filled with color and 
her eyes with lustre—the ‘quick pulsations playing prettily 
on her graceful, loosely-dressed throat”—is one to make the 
Boston type of heroine seem a pale and bloodless phantom. 
The right kind of a man always falls in love with such a 
girl, and, what is more, he never regrets it, though his knowl- 
edge may be encyclopedic and her’s fragmentary. 
* ba * 
HE hearty good fellowship which exists between all 
members of the Brueton family is one of those 
Southern characteristics which the North should envy. 
Brothers and sisters share their joys and sorrows in the 
South, while in the North they soon learn to conceal both. 
Most of our boys are least natural in their own homes, and 
the girls are most attractive to other people’s brothers. 
The Southern warm-heartedness which Mr. Habberton has 
pictured is not a story-writer’s idealism, but the real thing. 
* * * 
1. bound volume of Harpers Young People, from 
Nov. 1885 to Nov. 1886, contains more than eight 
hundred pages of judiciously selected literature for children. 
Its tone is healthy, wide-awake, buoyant. There is something 
in nearly every number to lead a child out into the open air, 
and give him real knowledge of things in nature fully as 
wonderful as hobgoblins or fairies. The American boy and 
girl are realists. They don’t take this world on faith as their 
ancestors did in their childhood. Droch. 


THE PADDY’S OWN PARLIAMENT. 
An Idol of the Irishtocracy. 


‘* The suggestion of a home parliament for Ireland is certainly very pat.” — Mme. de Remusat. 


ULL soon upon the Irish isle, 
They'll have the home-made polity, 

When all the O’s and Macs in style 
Will rule the native quality. 

A daddy, piddy parliament. 
A restive, festive parliament. 

A big shillaleh, blown-up daily, 
Whooping-gaily parliament. 


A high board fence, around the coast 
They'll build, to keep the English out, 
With but a gate — or two, at most — 
For Yankee gold and Papal rout. 
A braggadocio parliament, 
A mob, be-gob! old parliament, 
A landlord-hustling, rosary-rustling, 
Orangeman-bustling parliament. 


And whin the Premier, mortial grand, 

Essays to speak — Hurroo! Hurroo! 
The paddy mimbers, passion-fanned, 

Will raise the divils own to do. 
A ’baccy, whacky parliament, 

A whisky, risky parliament, 
“‘Oym-wid-yiz-Dinnis !” ‘‘Put-out-Maginnis” 

The-divil’s-in-us !” parliament: 
Wallace Peck. 
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MUSICAL. 


NEW quartette entitled “Waterbury Watch, Ahoy !” 
is very popular with vocalists. The time is said to be 
very peculiar. 
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A FEW FISH STORIES. 
Not from the N. Y. Sun. 


HEY tell of a singular thing that happened at Greenwood 
Lake the other day. The little son of Mr. Wishbone, 


| seven years of age —the son, not the old man — had been in 
| the habit of feeding the pickerel that abound in the lake, 


especially one of enormous size. One day the little fellow 
while engaged at this from a boat in front of his father’s 


| residence, fell overboard, and this identical pickerel, with a 





| down. 


memory of the past worthy of all praise, swam to the boy, 
took the lappel of his jacket tenderly in his mouth, and swam 
with him to the shore. Then seeing that the lad was un- 
conscious it ran up to the house and brought the family. 
It waited only long enough to see the boy resusci- 
tated, and then went away’ The father has been looking 
ever since for the fish, to reward it; but strange to say, the 
boy has forgotten its name. 

Another singular case is that of a lady, who, walking on the 
banks of the Bronx, heard plaintive cries. She looked about 
and saw suspended in a tree a small catfish, scarcely able to 


| struggle, and beseeching help. The lady climbed the tree, 
| released the trembling fish, who appeared to have been there 


| he was thrown there by some inhuman angler. 


about a week. But how he got there is unexplainable unless 
No sooner 


| had the little animal touched the ground, than he knelt at the 


LIBERTY, 


AS SHE APPEARED FOR A FEW EVENINGS AFTER THE IMPOSING 
CEREMONIES OF INAUGURATION, 

THIS MAGNIFICENT DISPLAY LASTED BUT A 
HOWEVER. 

IF YOU LOOK OFF IN HER DIRECTION NOW FROM THE BATTERY, 
OR FROM ANYWHERE ELSE, 


FEW NIGHTS, 





lady’s feet, kissed the hem of her garments, and manifested 
the most extreme joy and gratitude, finally throwing himself 
into the water amid profuse apologies for being obliged to 


| depart. And yet there are people who say that fish are 


incapable of gratitude. ‘ 

A shark was caught a few days since in a pond in the 
upper part of this state, almost four feet in length. It was 
dragged upon shore, and while they were weighing it the fish 
made a snap, and swallowed Mr. John Bumpos, the wit of the 
vicinity. For a moment there was consternation, but Dr. 
Samuel Pillule, with great foresight, suggested that the fish 
be cut open and the man extracted. At first this was ob- 
jected to as it would spoil the fish. But just then Mr. Bumpos 
made a joke, the fish laughed, and Mr. Bumpos came ashore. 


| The fish weighed forty pounds and yielded one hundred and 


| fifty barrels of oil. 


J. W. Watson. 


DISCHARGED. 


AGISTRATE: The young woman says that your con- 
tinued staring at her annoyed her excessively. 


PRISONER: I never intentionally annoyed a woman in my 


| life, your honor. 


MAGISTRATE: Then why did you stare at her so persist- 


ently? 


YOU WILL SEE THIS. 


YOU WOULD NOT THINK IT WAS LIBERTY ENLIGHTENING THE | 
WORLD, WOULD YOU? BUT IT’S CHEAP. 

WE ARE NO FOOLS, WE NEW YORKERS. 

NO SICKLY SENTIMENT ABOUT US, | 


PRISONER: Because she is pretty, and I could n’t help it. 
YOUNG WOMAN: Let him go, judge. 
* * * 
MALL-BOY (viewing a political procession) : 
Rats! 
CITIZEN: My boy, that’s out of place now. 
SMALL-Boy: No’t ain’t. They’re Democrats. 


Rats! 
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‘WEEN PLEASURE AND BUSINESS. 


W IS@HILLED BY WINTER'S COLD. 
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WAS favored bya glance at th 


ence nightly illumines the Lyceum Theatre : 
MA CHARMANTE SUR: 


OH, with what pleasurable feelings it is that I 
Far away as I am in South American 
regions, I have heard with joy of your appearance in “ Frou- 


thus address you! 


Frou,” a play in which, alas! I have been cast 


If I were envious or méchante, 1 should never pen these lines; 
but as it is, my sister, I can safely say I look upon your in- 
terpretation of Gz/berte as something which stands by itself, | 
and which must stand by itself, for originality and unconven- 
tionality. Oh, ma chere, with what interest have I read | 
descriptions of your remarkable, your delightful stiffness, and 
with what feeling of artistic relief have I hailed this new con- 
Why should Gz/berte be so ridicu- 
lously graceful, so absurdly lithe and lissome in her move- | 
Surely the school-girlish awkwardness, and absolute 
goucherie which you gave to the role with a degree of realism 


ception of an old part. 


ments ? 





RITA. 


HERE once was a maiden named Rita ; 
I know of no other that’s swita, 
A glance of her eyes 
Is the thing I most preyes, 
And — by Jove! it won’t go to this mita. 
£. S.D. 


A NEW APPLICATION. 
WESTERN cattleman, with a large 
family of boys, dies, leaving a will en- 

joining them to maintain the business. 

They all desire to be faithful to the injunc- | 
tion, and hold a conference. 
“Well, summed up the oldest, “We all want 
to do as father suggests. Conscience is going 

to make cow-herds of us all.” 
* * * 
F the Shakers were to select a patron saint, 
they would find it difficult to ignore the 
claims of St. Vitus. 
* * * | 
HERE is a great demand for the new’) 
one-dollar silver certificates, but to our 
thinking they will never crowd out the old 
reliable five-dollar greenback. 


e following letter-despatch, 

which, I was told, was sent by Mme. Sarah Bernhardt in 
South America to Miss May Fortescue, whose name at pres- | 
adorns the walls of the “ King’s Highway,” and whose pres- | 


-Lira* 


which was simply astounding, is a delightful change — which 
we must all recognize as such. 

Then, dearie, how pleased I was to hear of the novel man- 
ner in which you sought to represent frenzy. Ma petite un- 
conventional sister! Yes, you are. No one but your dear 
little self could have guessed that a series of grimaces and a 
wonderful knack of twisting the mouth into all sorts of shapes, 
to say nothing of blinking your eyes constantly, would have 
attracted so much attention. Butthey did, Iam told. People 
were astonished at your daring. Continue to dare, darling, 

| and you will retire shortly. I know it. 
| The scene in which you denounced Zousse, must have 
been delicious. They tell me that no one could understand 
you, darling, which I am rejoiced to learn, for of course every- 
| body knows the text by heart, and no one has the least desire 
to hear itagain. Thenthe emphasis which you invariably put 
upon the wrong syllable, was something to notice. People 
get tired of always hearing the good right old thing. Of 
course, you know that it was my old countryman Crebillon 
who said: “ An eccentricity which is ours dnly does us more 
| honor than a merit which we share with another. ~Your ec- 
centricities are all’your own, love, and such is my belief in the 
| uprightness of the world, that I am willing to stake my son 
Maurice, that no one will attempt to deprive you of them. 
When I played in “ Frou-Frou,” everyone admired the cos- 
tumes I wore. I remember they came from Camille Felix 
and Sarah Meyer. Critics said I wore them as if I had never 
dressed in any less magnificent manner. That is a very trite 
criticism. How much sooner would I have preferred that 
penned about your costumes? I hear that you gave an 
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many times. 











HIS FIRST VISIT. 


Benighted Outsider, approaching the Hub: CONDUCTOR, WHAT IS THAT CURIOUS 
MURMUR THAT COMFS FROM THE CITY? 
Conductor: THAT S@UND? IT IS THE BOSTONIANS READING BROWNING. 









































HELLO! THERE’S A CAT. 


HERE'S FOR 











SOLD AGaIN. 


SPORT. 





enchanting representation of the lay figure on which dresses 
are first tried in the big establishments. They tell me that 
you were perfectly wooden, and that one woman in the audi- 
ence exclaimed that she would like to stick a needle in you to 
see ifit would make you move naturally. What a compli- 
ment to art! My sister, I have said that I am not envious of 
you. Well, lam not. But to be so deliciously wooden — 
mais n’en parlons plus ! 

Sister, if there are any other of my réles you would like to 
appear in, I will cheerfully sanction your interpretation. 
Would you like Marguerite, Gautier, Adrienne Lecouvreur, 
Fedora or Theodora? {can picture the exquisite novelty of 
your appearance in Fedora. Tha rdle has been continually 
played by myself in Paris, Mrs. Bernard Beere in London, 
and Miss Fanny Davenport in New York. Take it, dear, 
and be your own silly little wooden, awkward self in it. Let 
me hear from you on the subject. I am devoured with im- 
patience. En attendant. 

Je t'embrasse comme une sceur, 
SARAH BERNHARDT. 
P. S.— One day I hope-that together we can star. 
THE LADY’S MAID. 
RENCH Ninette, my lady’s maid, 
Would you tell, if richly paid, 
All that I should like to know,— 
If my lady’s cheeks do grow 
Warmly red when she doth bend 
O’er the roses that I send, 
And if she but feigns to find 
Love so little to her mind ; 
Would you tell me if by art 
Some new suitor sways her heart, 
And if that’s the reason why 
She is ever cold and shy. 





Nay, Ninette, I will not ask 

Lest too well you do your task, 

And when your quick tongue doth go 
Tell much more than I would know, 
Tell of many a scene and word 

Best unnoticed, best unheard,— 

For no woman, if well weighed, 


Seems an angel to her maid. F. S. Palmer, 








THE GHOST OF GRASSMERE. 

OOKING like Alexander Selkirk — Monarch of all he surveyed — 
Gregory Smallpins stood by the waters’ edge tracing out with the 
finger’s-end of imagination the almost illegible line of Sandy Hook. On 
a narrow neck, a stone’s throw on his right—its crumbling founda- 
tions washed by the waves— stood a weather-worn wooden house. No. 
smoke-wreathed chimney surmounted it, no honey-suckle porch sut- 
rounded it, and the wide open door hanging by one rusted hinge trav- 


|. estied welcome: hospitable or hostile, no sight or sound met eye or 


ear. A pile of crumbling bricks, broken plaster and worm-eaten boards 
to its window-sills in the sands it stood—a melancholy symbol of life 
and light departed. It was the haunted house, and the Monarch of all 
he surveyed boldly entered. The stairs groaned beneath his weight 
and the infirmities of age, threatening his every step with calamity ; 
but he reached the top in safety, and knew, instinctively, that he stood 
on the very threshold of the innermost sanctum. The room was hung 
with the hermit spiders’ artistic tapestries ; immense black beetles, lone- 
some looking rat-holes and mystery abounded ; the only living things 
seemed to be himself and the Goliah-like insects that stared at him with 
fierce and undisguised surprise, and only the breaking waters without 
broke the stillness. If there had been lacking a solitary element of the 
mysterious, the close-shut closet-door confronting him amply supplied 
that element. It was shut! and the longer he considered why that 
door was shut when all the rest were wide open, the more unaccounta- 
ble it seemed to him to be, and the more certain he became that he had 
better let it alone; but the lonesome grain of courage that had some- 
how not filtered its way down into his boots suddenly coalesced with 
curiosity, and he flung open the door. 

Smallpins is a tolerably level-headed young man. He is not muchin 
the habit of making idle assertions, or indulging in reckless denuncia- 
tion, and, it is not at all improbable, therefore, that he truly believed 
he but echoed the voice of his sternest convictions whenever he express- 
ed — as he had been wont todo most unspairingly — his unbounded con- 
tempt for all things appertaining to the supernatural. But when he 
opened that mysterious door—he saw—nothing! A black bottom- 
less hole yawned before him; he heard—nothing! the imprisoned 
silence came out like a wave; a wave that drowned in a fathomless 
swirl the beating of his heart and the hoarse roar of the ocean. Dread 
premonition stole upon him, benumbing his senses, pulverizing the in- 
finitesmal grain before mentioned, and dissipating the last drop of cu- 
riosity as though it were a corpuscle of dew in the midday sun. With 
a haughty zonchalance, however, he was reaching for the knob— for he 
felt that he must close that door, or die before turning his back upon 
it — when the loud and sudden squeak of a loose board beneath his foot 
stopped his pulses as effectually as though their delicate mechanism 
had been tumbled upon by a fourteen-story flat building ; but it accel- 
erated his movements astonishingly, and he laid hold of the door so 
impetuously that everything rattled from cellar to garret, His head- 
long intention thereupon had been to escape; but the stout stick— 
with which he had armed himself upon entering —dexterously entangled 
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itself with his legs, and, its interference with locomotion thrust 
upon him a moment of awful calmness. The stairs, he reflected, had 
already threatened him grievously; if he now ventured upon them, 
they would inevitably let him down into some ramification of the 
frightful abyss into which he had just looked! That, he felt, would 
be his certain fate. Unable to take his eyes off the door, he backed up 
to the sashless window, climbed therein, and was stealthily preparing 
to jump for a convenient sand-drift, when his dilated eyes beheld the 
mysterious door—inch by inch—slowly, but surely opening! The 
sight fascinated him; he could not move, and that awful silence — no 
longer an outward flowing wave, but suctional, gradually widening its 
circles as the door opened more and more! He felt that he must soon 
succumb to its irresistible power ; but suddenly a crash as though the 
roof had fallen in startled him into action — just as the squeak had 
done — and he made a wild and despairing leap for the sand-pile. 

He landed upon it, but, having slightly miscalculated the distance, 
his knees and chin collided with a mighty shock. Smallpins thought 
that by a new and very instantaneous operation unknown to surgery, 
all the stars in the firmament had been trepanned in his frontispiece, 
and he rolled down to the waters’ edge just as a big briny wave reared 
its foam-crested front, broke and ran gleefully up the sands. It filled 
his shoes with water, soaked his immaculate wrist-linen, and rescued 
‘him from a state of semi-unconsciousness, But when the Monarch of 
all he surveyed had fished his hat out of a puddle, it gradually dawned 
upon his shaken-up faculties that the clatter, sounding like the simul- 
taneous arousal of a myriad of belligerent ghosts, was caused by the 
stout stick slipping from his nerveless grasp and rebounding upon the 


bare, reverberant floor. 
B. Zim. 


HE young man who is “saddest when he sings” has 
evidently a keen appreciation of the sufferings of 
others. 


A LANDLORD’S MISTAKE. 


64  Tgpompmoneel said an angry hotel guest, “there was 
no soap in my room last night.” 
“No Soap?” repeated the landlord, who was looking over 
the register, “ I beg your pardon, my dear sir, it was my mis- 
take. I thought you registered from Kentucky.” 


rE: 
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Teacher : WHAT IS YOUR FATHER’S OCCUPATION ? 

New Pupil: 1 MUSTN’T TELL. 

Teacher : BUT YOU must TELL. 

N. P. (after much hesitation): HE 1S THE BEARDED WOMAN AT 
THE GLOBE MUSEUM. 





M ANY people mistake poor health for religion. 





E XPOSED to many a trying situation — The juryman. 





TRUE CHRISTIAN FEELING. 
ARSON : Well, sexton, how do the people resume their 
religious duties after the summer vacation? Do you 
| think they have the true Christian sentiment in their hearts? 
| SEXTON: Oh, yes, sir. I’m quite sure of it. There wasn’t 
| but one button and one plugged coin on the plate this. 
“| morning. 
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THE LAST STRAW. 
HERIFF: Now, sir, prepare to meet your doom, and here is a white 
shirt the country supplies for you. 
ANARCHIST : Alas! has it come to that ? — Graphic. 


OLD GENTLEMAN : And how old are you, my little man? 
LITTLE FREDDIE: I’m not old at all, sir; I’m nearly new. — Zx. 


THE paragraph saying that Geronimo is pronounced ‘‘ Heeronimo” 
has reached San Angelo, where they ought to know how to pronounce 
the name, and leads the Standard to exclaim: ‘‘Hood Hracious! 
what is he hiving us? What a hay and a hiddy style of talk this hen- 
tleman would het us into. By hosh, we won't have it. Hoto! Ho 
to! — NV. Y. Sun. 

ACCIDENTAL ! 

Brown : Hello, Jones! How’s your wife ? 

Jones (A Uittle deaf): Very blustering and disagreeable again this 
morning. 


‘* JOHN,” said the proprietor of the beach restaurant, ‘‘ you’ll have to 
take a spade and go down to the beach and try and find a clam. 
The one we made the chowder with is missing. Been eaten by some 
of the guests, I guess. By jingo, these city folks want the earth.” — 
Boston Courter. 

MANY FATHERS DO. 

A CORRESPONDENT writes: ‘‘I am in love with a young lady, but 
too bashful to propose. Who can help me out ?” We should say her 
father could; that is, if you happen to stay too late. — Vew Haven 
News. 
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OF manners, as of language, there is no absolute standard, and 
usage determines what is proper. How widely usage may vary ap- 
pears from an anecdote in the Boston Record, e. g.: It was at a coun- 
try Sunday-school picnic, where great quantities of the regulation 
eatables, chiefly apple pies, had been brought for the children to eat. 
Little Mary Jane, from away back in the hills, was there, and with her 
her mother, who kept an eye on the child constantly to see that her 
behavior was perfect. ‘ 

Presently Mary Jane was observed, digging into an apple pie with 
her knife, whereupon her mother spoke up : 

‘* Mary Jane Beals!” 

‘* What, ma’am ?” 

‘* What be you a-doin’ ?” 

‘* Eatin’ pie, ma’am.” 

‘* What be you a-eatin’ it with ?” 

‘** Knife.” 

‘*So you be! Now what have I told you about eatin’ pie with your 
knife, Mary Jane? Take that pie up in your hand and eat as you’d 
ought to !"— Rochester Union. 


A SOLDIER, on foreign service, recently wrote the following terse, 
but pithy, epistle to his wife: ‘‘ Dear Mary—I hain’t hered from you 
fur so long that I hev forgot I was married; and tell the gospels truth, 
I hev forgot you, and got married meself to a Eguptian woman. 
Trustin’ this won’t make no differents in our relationship when I comes 
back, I ham your affekshunate 'usband, J-—— W ."— Fun. 


A GERMAN school teacher was instructing his pupils how to act 
when the Grand Duke should pass through on the railroad, an event 
which was to occur the next day. ‘* Remember, children,” said the 
pedagogue, ‘‘ that as soon as the train arrives you are to shout as loud 
as you can, ‘ Long live the Grand Duke !’ until he leaves.” 

The next day, when the Grand Duke arrived at the station, and 
bowed graciously from the platform of the special carriage, the school 
children made the welkin ring with—‘‘ Long live the Grand Duke 
until he leaves !"— 77za-Bits. 











Mr. Corning’s trip to Tangiers in 
December, to execute commissions for Moorish 
Decorations, offers unusual advantages to 
those intending to furnish apartments or buildings 
in the Moorish style, since, as far as practicable, he 
will make selections directly from the native houses, 
thus insuring the most satisfactory results. 

Correspondence solicited and sketches made, if 
desired. 

Special attention given to Smoking Rooms, and 
Trophies for Halls, Billiard Rooms, Clubs and 
Students’ Rooms. 

JOHN HERBERT CORNING, 

206 and 207 Temple Court, N. Y. City. 

BOSTON AND WASHINGTON. 


LUNDBORG'S 


JUNTAP & (0. 


; , 
COPYRIGHTED. 


AND 
LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 
178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


and 181 Broadway, near Cortland St., 


NEW YORK, 


Palmer House, Chicago. 


IKRAKAV 


LADIES’ TAILOR. 


HABIT MAKER and HATTER 
OF 


19 EAST 2ist STREET, 
NEW YORK, 


CELEBRATED HATS f on SOLICITS an_Inspec- 


tion of his Fall Im- 
portations in 


Woolens and Fabrics 


Selected from Leading 
Manufacturers in Euro- 
pean markets. 

Designs and Styles in 
Novelties certain to 
~— are now to beseen 

y patrons and ladies who 
require a Perfect Fit 
and S rictly Tailor Made 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 





ackets, Coats, Gowns, 





Perfume ne BRIDE 


#WHITE HOUSE 


. H. WILLIAMS, 

Full Biography of President Cleveland's Wife, with a 
BEAUTIFUL PORTRAIT 
Price 25 Cents. Agents wanted, 
BRADLEY & COMPANY, 66 NV. 4th St. 


Wraps, etc., etc., for 
Drive, House or 

Street. 

» duly authorized by her. 


Write for particulars. Ripinc Hasits Mave oF Fauttvess Fit. 
St. Phila. 











EDENIA 


Composed of the best poems, selected from 
colors. The daintiest book ever published. Price, $1.50, postage paid. Also, 


“LIFE’S VERSES!” 


** Life,”’ beautifully bound and illustrated. Cover in 


“THE GOOD THINGS OF LIFE.” 


Second Series. Price, $2.50 Send remittance by check to order of 


- LIFE - 1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 





LUNDBORG'S | 
Rhenish Cologne, 





CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Strengthens the intellect, restores lost functions, builds up worn-out 
nerves, promotes good digestion, cures all weaknesses and nervousness. 
56 West 25TH Street, New York. 


For Sate sy Druaoists, or MAIL, $1.60. 








Mr. REDFERN has now completed his designs for Fur-trimmed and Braided 


Gowns, Coats and Cloaks, appropriate for the Winter Season. 


His Seal and Astrachan Coats are made and fitted with all the neatness, 


accuracy and “Style” that characterize his cloth garments, 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, New York. 








‘'T’uis is the 
way alittle | 

girl Sp takes 

Sr, NICHOLAS | wife anyhow, so he is. 


| ever so much. 

Ma gaz ine ‘*Oh, he does, does he ?” 

spendsthe even- ; © Yes, he does, does he. , The other day Mrs. Jones 
. f thet was telling me that he didn’t have any money to get a 
ing O the twen- | drink with and he took some of the clothes and put 
ty-sixth day of | them to soak, and that’s more than you’d ever do for 
the month. Sr. 

NICHOLAS 


me, so it is. 
And Smith just sat and grinned.—Zx. 
comes out on 
the twenty-fifth, 


‘*T WISH you were good and helpful around the | 
house like Mrs. Jones’ husband,” said Mrs. Smith. 

‘* That drunken fellow Jones ?” 

‘* Yes, that drunken fellow Jones. He’s kind to his 
He helps her on wash days 


A LONDON paper has overheard a conversation in 

third-class life of a mechanic’s wife who had brought 

| her husband’s dinner to a public house adjoining his 
workshop : 

‘*T say, Jack,” observed the wife, perusing the news- 
paper, ‘‘I see that poor young kidnapped prince is 
going back to Sophia.” 

‘Yes ?” (with his mouth full). 
in more seasoning.” (Pause.) 

‘*Ah! it’s hard, Jack, for a man to be torn away | 
from his wife by a lot of scamps.” 

‘* Wife ? Sophia's not his wife.” 

‘*Not his wife? Then the Czar has done quite 

| right.” 


and the only reason she doesn’t read 
it that evening is because her father 
getsit first. One of the peculiar things 
about Sr. NicHotas is that nobody 





“I wish you ’d put 
is too old for it. The year that is just 
beginning with the November num- 
ber will be a great one in its history. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


gation the other day, and began consoling her with 


RI N i § | N G | N K | | spiritual texts. Her husband had long been an invalid, 

| and the minister’s selections bore on the rest into | 
‘*Yes,” she sighed, ‘‘and | 
| there is one beautiful verse in the Psalms that applies | 


TICKNOR & CO, 
INK. EET eee eae, 


which he had entered. 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH OUR 
SPECIAL - LIFE - 


to me that I think of so much: ‘ Othello’s occupa- 


tion’s gone.’ — Ex. 


ESTABLISHED 1854. 
AM USEM ENTS. ciate 


THORLEY’S 
ROSES, 


1173 BROADWAY, 


EDEN MUSEE, 23d St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves., 
Open from 11 to 11. Sundays 1 to 11. 
Just added: 
THE CHICAGO ANARCHISTS. 


Agreat realistic Group. Daily Two Grand Concerts by the 
Prince Lichtenstein's Hungarian Band. No. 


ADMISSION 50 CENTS. CHILDREN 25 CENTs. 


so tte THE Mystirvinc Cuess AUTOMATON, AJEEB. | Under Coleman House, New York. 


DALY’s THEATRE. B'way & 3oth St. 


Every Night at 8.15, with Messrs. Lewis, 
AFTER | Drew, Fisher, Parkes; Mrs. Gilbert, Miss Ir- 
win, and Miss Ada Rehan. 
BUSINESS| “ Full of fun and bustle.” —Heradd. 
“ Entertaining and vivacious.”’— Times. 
HOURS. ** Success emphatic and complete.’’- 7rzdune. 
Fourth Week. — Matinee Saturday at 2. Wooo stone: ore ron gTetut ENGRAVINGS: rst 
i ras @ PHOTOGRAPHS .8< a ae 


ICE AND ROLLER . 
SKATES. 


LLUSTRATIO Boo Zt 
Ld gearonsy tory rereronepe 
SO Reprovuceo mor 


on James River, Va., in Claremont 
Colony. Illustrated Circular Free. | 
J. F. MANCHA, Claremont, Va. 


A PASTOR called on a bereaved widow of his congre- | 


RANKELL’S REMAINS. 


An American Novel. By BARRETT WENDELL, 
Author of ‘‘ The Duchess Emilia.” 12mo. 
$1.00. 


A powerful and deeply interesting story of modern Amer- 
ican life, abounding in pungent satire, and full of value and 
attractiveness in its inimitable portrayal of historic scenes 
and situations in recent national politics, Blaine’s campaign, 
etc. It is in many ways interesting, impressive, and of good 
promise — done sincerely and without undue striving for 
effect in the interest of literature and of truth. ‘* Rankell’s 
Remains’’ portrays a typical American — and somehow, too, 
contrives to make him individual—under circumstances 
which every American reader will recognize as national. It 
is an earnest of better things, not only from Mr. Wendell, 
but from his fellow novelists.— Boston Post. 


HARVARD UNIVERSITY. 


The Memorial Hall. Ware & VAN Brunt, Archi- 
tects. 13 fine Heliotype Engravings, each 
13x16 inches. Also, one Photo-lithograph. 
In portfolio, $5.00. 


Sent, postpaid, on recetpt of price, by 


BOCTOR: 





THE DOUSTE SISTERS. 


The Douste sisters, Louise and Jeanne, with their mother, 


| have arrived from London. 


They have played before nearly all the crowned heads of 
Europe, and on the occasion of their appearance before 


| Queen Victoria her majesty presented a younger Mlle. 
| Jeanne, with a handsome diamond cross. They played to 
| Liszt during his last visit to Paris, to von Bulow, to Rubin- 


stein while recently in London, and they have played fre- 
quently with Moskowski, the eminent Russian composer. 


| They do not pose as prodigies, but are artists in the truest 
| sense of the word. They will remain in this country for 


several weeks, and are booked to appear in four concerts 
in Chickering Hall, Tuesday afternoons, Nov. 16th, 23d, 30th, 
and Dec. wand 





CoMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 
LIFE- 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 2 numbers. Mailed to any part of the 
United States for $1. 


Address office of - LIFE - r155 Broapway, N. Y. 
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ANSWER A FOOL ACCORDING TO HIS FOLLY. 


HAD READ THE PAPERS, 


FIRST OYSTER: Where are we ? 

SECOND OYSTER : This is a church. 

First OysTER: A church! 
with both of us, I wonder ? — Pittsburgh Despatch. 


JAKE PUT THEM IN THE BOX, 


‘* Looking for Jake, I suppose,” said Sargeant Ben- | 
| dall as Mr. Dunder entered the station yesterday with 


| a very long face. 


‘*Vhell, I like to see Shake. 
shall do mit dot boy.” 


What do they want | 


I doan’ know vhas I | 





FRgror. [Rjoremus ON 


Towet Soaps: 
** ‘You have demonstrated that a herfucaly pure 
soap may be made. I, therefore, cordial ——. 
mend to ladies and to the communit: 
the employment of your ease : La yin pee ro 
soap over any adulterated article. 


Is made from the choicest quality 
of stock, and contains a LARGE 
PERCENTAGE of GLYCERINE; 
therefore it is specially adapted for 
Toilet, Bath and Infants. 


E. D. KAHN & CO., 56 WEST 23? ST. 


With a Corps of Fitters Surpassed by None, 
ARE PREPARED TO FURNISH THE HIGHEST GRADES OF 


RECEPTION, EVENING AND STREET TOILETS, 


TOGETHER WITH PARIS AND LONDON MILLINERY TO MATCH, 


At Suort Norticke, AND AT THEIR WELL-KNown Lowest PRICcEs. 


E. D. KAHN & CO., 36 WEST 23° Se 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST 


toto ENcRavING 6- 


07 PARK FRACS NEW TORR 


ENGRA\ NG FO ALL ILLUS STRATIVE AND 
OVE RTISING PURPOSE 





‘or Brain Workers and 
ies, and Youtios the 
Takes up 


> set QMELE EXERCISER" 
le. Gentlemen, 
‘Athlete. or Arealid. A complete gymnasium. 
but 6 inches square floor-room; something vew, scientific, 
re Oe enins oe Send for circular. “ Home 
Scuoots ror Puysicat Cutturse,” 16 East 
a ag and 713 5th Ave., N. Y. City. Prof. 





to Get Strong,” says of it: “I never saw an, 
other I liked half as well.” 
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PRESERVES AND SOFTENS THE LEATHER, FOR iT 
CONTAINS NO SHELLAC OR ACID. 


+ HIGHEST AWARD, GOLD MEDAL, 
AT THE NEW ORLEANS EXPOSITION. 


Bottle contains double quantity, Use no other. 
' GEO. H. WOOD & CO., Manufacturers, Boston. 


| the performance of a duet): 
getting late, they’re singing two at a time, so as to | 





A COUNTRYMAN'S EXPLANATION. 
COUNTRY YOKEL (fo hits son at a concert during | 


get done sooner. 


FEMALE TWIN SOUL: Pardon my disheveled ap- | 
| pearance ; 


I have but just come from the bath. 
MALE TWIN SOUL: Ah! you bathe, then ? 
FEMALE TWIN SOUL: Yes. 
MALE TWIN SOUL: Another habit in common. 
How sweet !— Buffalo Express. 


Mr. CHADBAND: My poor fellow, the day has 
dawned when you are to perish on thescaffold. Have 


| you any requests to make ? 
Dowp. Wm. Blaikie, author of “How | 


CULPRIT: Yes; I wish you would send for a doc- 
tor. This cold of mine seems to be getting worse, 
and it may run into something serious. — Chicago 
Rambler. 


oo new and ~~ songs sent free 
to all who send 4 cents to pay postage, 
100 pieces choice music 6 cents. Catalogue 


free. P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 








: KIMBALL’S SATIN 
hy? STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


People of refined taste who 
desire exceptionally fine cigar- 
ettes should use only our 
- Straight Cut, put up in satin 
packets and —— of 10s. 20s, 
50s, gl 100s. Prize Medals. 

WM. S. KIMB LL & CO. 





D’ye see, Tom, now it’s | 





| Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 
Merchant Tazlors 
and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE © & § SHIRT 


PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR, 
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Sold absolutely pure, unsweetened, uncolored. Various | 
BROTHERS’ | ages. None sold less than four years old. Reliable for | 
| | We have taken every barrel of Rye Whisky made at the | 
MA “2 C H LE SS | Old Crow Distillery since January, 1872. | 
Full lines of reliable Foreign Wines, Liquors and Segars. | 
PI AN OS 8H.B KIRK &CO. 
69 FULTON ST., BROADWAY ano 27TH ST., | 


HEADQUARTERS FOR | THE WINE OF 7 
STRAICHT WHISKIES, | soup ~ 
| “OLD CROW” AND HERMITAGE, | phe ppeeRa & 
SOUR MASH. | le ; 
| medical use. | 
Sole Agents for The Pleasant Valley Wine Co. 
AND 9 WARREN STREET. 


EXTRA DRY,| 
OR BRUT. 


33 Union Square, N. Y. ESTABLISHED 1853. 







JUDSON’S “Indestructible” ENGLISH MARKING INK 


Will not injure the most delicate fabrics, A stretcher for holding * 
clothing while marking, givenfreeto every purchaser. NO HEAT, 
Price, 25c. AM, HEADQUARTERS, 46 Murray St., N.Y. 


ABAD. 

































49 Broao St, NewYork. 
BRANDIES &C. 

















| will at once appreciate the convenience and luxury of using 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 


In elegance of style, delicacy of perfume, and the Mi_p and 
DURABLE quality of its lather, it is without an equal. Its 
§ juse will prevent all roughness and irritation, and promotes 
¢ {a soft and HEALTHFUL condition of theskin. Each Stick is 


ain lle tees: 
Fine Wines, 

| 

| 


'JOHN PATTERSON & CO, 





Tailors & Importers, 


carefully wrapped and inclosedin a turned wood box cover- 
ed with morocco leatherette, Convenient, Elegant, 
Delightful. 

If you cannot obtain it of your Druggist, send 25 cents to 


Mm. | THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Clastonbury, Conn, 
' ee | MANUFACTURERS FOR HALF A CENTURY OF 
*'THkt GENUINE YANKEE” AND OTHER FINE SHAVING Soaps. 








Wo. 436 Sirth Avenue, 














OR SALE, IN LLEWELLYN PARK, Orange, N. J. | ’ 
F —Four new houses, built in the best manner from Ps | Ladies’ De artment, ‘ew Dork, 
signs by H. Hudson Holly, near the entrance to Llewellyn | To. 431 Fitt Avenue, 


Park and Edison’s place, standing detached on high ground | 
commanding fine views; have city gas, but are wired for 


electric ‘light ; six or seven bedrooms in each; bathroom — —— 
two water-closets ; laundry, with stationary tubs ; butler's | HE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF CATARRH Cured. Sample Treatment FRE! 
ntry, with dum waiters and every convenience; Gold B.S. Lauderbach & Co., Newark,N.J. 
ely apparatus; careful attention paid to plumbing and ° LIF EB ° -_ 
sanitary drainage under the Waring system ; neighborhood | | 
restricted against all nuisances. Can be sold for the price | ie & SHAYN E 
= . 5 
Manufacturing Furri 
anuiactaring KUrrier, 


of a city lot on west side of Central Park. 
103 Prince St., NEw York. 











To be ready December rst, will contain 


EDWARD P. HAMILTON & CO., 06 Broadway. | 
—— “ons | nearly three times the usual amount of 








matter, beautifully illustrated in colors, 








Will retail fashionable Furs and] 
Seal-skin Garments, at lowest 
cash wholesale prices this season, 
This will afford a splendid op 
portunity for ladies to purchase 
reliable furs direct from the 
Manufacturer at lowest possible 
prices. Fashion book mailed free 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


oi eA 


“HA, M: _ VIN BRUT 
MARECHALE-BRUT 
MARECHALE ~EXTRA DRY 


RoosEvELT y HowLanD « 
$y 55457 BEAVER St N.Y. 
[POLm AGENTS TOR Attwood, etc., etc. Price per copy, 20 


J LIUSHALLER: | cents. Trade will please take notice. 


with an original and exciting story by 
G. P. Lathrop. Illustrations by Messrs. 


Mitchell, McVickar, Van Schaick, Rogers, 

















=< 
ern )NERAL WATER) 
te ZILLA STATES. CANADAS | | HE Publishers of - LIFE - offer unusuil 





advantages to those who propose issuilf J 


“BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” Illustrated Books, Catalogues, Circulars, Pre 
THE ONLY grammes, etc., and who desire 


work of an artistic order. . 
Y Estimates given and Ye 
C e N U é N E V f Cc Sa text also furnished yg 5 













IS FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. if desired. 
eae, | 






por Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys, 


CELESTINS &c., &e. 
GRANDE GRILLE — Diseases of the Liver. 
HOPITAL — Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


‘To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. | office of -LIFE- 1155 Broadway, N. ¥. 
Press OF Fremina. Brewster & ALiey, 31 AND 33 W. TwenTy-THiro ST.» Yorn. 























